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heart He thought he knew better than twelve, and began " GEnone," and then the " Sleeping Beauty." Now I wonder if you catch a glimpse of what I want. I thought at first of giving him the poems this Xmas, but then I thought you would perhaps ask Tennyson if he would give Bamford a copy from himself, which would be glorious for the old man. Dear, how he would triumph.
(2)  To John Forster.
MABLETHORPE, ALFORD,                    r
LINCOLNSHIRE. 1849. MY  DEAR   FORSTER,
I got both your notes almost at the same       *' time.    I have been flying about from house to house for       * a long time, and yours was delivered to me at a place       f called Scremby Hall in this county where I was making       J a morning call.    All that account of Sam. Bamford is very interesting indeed.    I reckon his admiration as the highest  honour   I  have  yet received.    A lady was so charmed with the relation that I gave her the letter.    Of        > course I will give him a copy but I shall not be in town for a fortnight.    The first thing I do will be to call at Moxon's and get him one.    I am here on this desolate       * sea-coast.    My friends have feted   me  in   this  county       * so long that I think it high time to move, but they will       > not let me go yet.    How have you been, my dear boy? I  trust well.    In the hope of seeing you as soon as       f possible,                                                                                >
I am, yours as ever,
A. TENNYSON1.
(3) From Mrs Gaskell to John Forster.                    ~p
FRIDAY, Dec. ith, 1849.
I   have  not yet taken  my  bonnet  off  after  hunting  up Bamford.    First of all we went to Blakeley to his little white-
1 He inclosed to Forster for the Examiner, March 24th, " You might have won the poet's fame": reprinted in the Poems (sixth ed.), 1850.                            f"'